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SINGING birds! 
inging birds! 


Who'll buy my 


a man who paſs'd the houſe of El- 
eanor's papa. She heard him, and 
that moment running towards the 
window, eagerly look'd up and down 
the ſtreet. He was a bird-man, and had 
got a cage quite full of what he dealt 
in, flung behind his back. The little 


birds 2 up and down, ſo mer- 


A 2 


Such was the cry one morning, of 
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6 AH? TITTY / 

rily, from perch to perch, and ſung 
ſuch pretty tunes, that Eleanor, thro? 
eagerneſs, had almoſt tumbled out of 
window, while ſhe ſtretch'd her neck to 
view the little things, as nearly as ſhe 


could. 


My little lady, ſaid the Merchant, 
will you buy a finging bird ? 

Perhaps J may, ſaid ſhe, If I can 
get permiſſion : ſo pray ſtay a little, 
while I go and aſk papa. 

The bird-man promis'd her he 
would, There was a pitching block, 
Juſt oppoſite the houſe, to which he 


went, and pptting down his burthen, 


waited by it till the little lady ſhould 
return. This laſt had in the interim got 


to her Papa's apartment; and ran in 


quite out of breath, Come, come, 


AH! POOR. TITTY ! 
Papa, faid ſhe, come hither quickly! q 


—come, come, come, 


ELEANS OR. 


There's a man I've ſtopp'd as he 
was going by the door, ſells finging- 
birds. He has above a hundred, , I 


believe, behind him ; 
quite full. 
Mr. STANYoPE. 

And what's all this to you? 

ELREANOR. 

To ſay the truth, I ſhall be glad, 
Papa, I mean if you permit me, — 
glad to buy one. 

Mr. SrANHopER. 

And the money? 

EIE ANR. 

O, I hav: it in wy purſ:. 


And what's 
the matter? anſwer'd Mr, e 
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6 AH! POOR THTY!. 


Mr. STANHOPE, 

And who's to feed it ? i 

| ELEANOR. 

I, Papa: Pll feed it. You ſhall 
ſee I will. Pm ſure the bird I buy 
will be exceeding happy to be mine. 

Mr. STANHOPE. 

But Eleanor, 'm very much a- 

fraid | 
ELEANOR. 

Of what, Papa? 

Mr. STANHOPE, 


You'll let it die ot thuſt or hun- 


ger. 

ELEANOR. 
I, Pape, . Not 1 indeed 
T'il never eat my breakfaſt till I've 
given him hi:s 


1 


AH! POOR TITTY! 5 


Mr. SrAN HOPE. 


Depend upon it, Eleanor, you'll 


one time or another happen to ne- 
glect it: and you need neglect it only 
for a day, to kill it, | 
Eleanor however made her good 
papa fuch promiſes, and kiſs'd him fo 
I affectionately, that at laſt he yielded 
to the little girl's requeſt, and while 
ſhe pull'd him by the waiſtcoat flap, 
went with her. | 
He was got into the ſtreet by this 
time, and having hold of Eleanor's 
ft hand, who would not wait the 
1rd-man's coming over, as he meant 
geedb do, they reach'd the cage, and 
pvefhoſe the fineſt cock Canary of the 
ovey : 'twas a yellow one, and had 
little tuft of feathers on its crown, | 
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yeltow, with a little tuft of feather: 


8 H POOR THTY *. 
Who now was half ſo happy as 

Miſs Eleanor? ſhe took her purſe out, 

paid the Merchant; and her father 


bought a handſome cage to lodge him, 
with a chryſtal fountain, which he 


gave her as a preſent. 


Eleanor no ſooner had inſtall'd the 


little creature in his palace, then ſhe 
went thro' all the apartments in the 
houſe, and got her mother and her 
ſiſter, with the ſervants all together, 
ſhowing , them the bird, Whenever 
any of her little friends and playmates 
came upon a viſit to ber, the firſt 
words ſhe utter'd were: And do you 
know I've bought the handſomeſt 
Canary bird in London ? He's quite 
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4H! POOR TITTY! 9 
on his head as black as jet. Come, 
come up ſtairs, and ſee him! he's a 
cock ! his name is Titty. 

Titty was exceedingly well off thro? 


Eleanor's attention to him. When ſhe 
roſe, it was her firſt concern to fill his 
trough up with freſſi ſeed, and give 


him other water; when at table any 
thing was brought that Titty poſſibly 


might like, his ſhare was firſt allotted. 


She had always lumps of ſugar for him, 
and the cage was conſtantly ſupplied 


with groundſword, gather*d for the 


purpoſe. Titty did not ſhow! himſelf 
ungrateful for ſuch kindneſs: he could 
ſoon diſtinguiſh Eleanor from other 


little ladies. When ſhe enter'd the 


apartment where he yas, he'd flut- 
Vor, II. 7 147 bib M 
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after having ſtopp'd a minute, he 


10 AH! POOR TITTY! 


ter in his cage, on that fide neareſt 
to her, and cry gueek, queek queek. His : 
miſtreſs was tranſported at the thought 


af his affection, and devour'd him, as I * 
it were, with kiſſes. e. 
Titty in a week or thereabouts had of 
learnt to ſing, The airs he twittered we 
were entirely of his own invention. wh: 
Sometimes he would quaver out a 
note ſo long, one would have thought th 
ea 


he muſt expire for want of breath be- 
fore he clos'd it, Notwithſtanding, 7 


ain 
ne 


would recommence his muſic in 
manner much more maſterly, and 
with a tone ſo clear and piercing, thaiff” ef: 
the very ſervants in the kitchen heard ale 
bin” hr of 6s MI oh 


Eleanor would paſs whole hours to ; F 


AH ! POOR TITTY ! 11 


work'd beſide his cage. She frequent- 


eye him more attentively, and as it 
often happen'd, after he had charm'd 
her with a pretty piece of muſie, the 


in turn would charm him likewiſe 


with an air upon her ſpinnet, which 
he, afterward, endeavour'd to re- 
peat. 


ame accuſiom'd to this ſort of enter- 
ainment. She had ſeen a book of 
ne engravings at her uncle's, and ex- 
reſs'd a wiſn to have it, which he 


"han 
rc 
n ow fo much employ'd in looking at 


ours tol 


"2 


. ether, liſtening to him, while ſhe 


ly let fall her work, that ſhe might 


y Eleanor however by degrees be- 


ould not but comply with. She was 


pictures, that her favourite was a 
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12 KFO Nr 
little, (though not much) neglected. 
Ducek ! queek ! queek ! as uſual, was 
his note, whenever he beheld, his lit- 
tle miſtreſs; but his little miſtreſs 
now took much leſs notice of him, 
than ſhe had done. 

He had now been 1n the 3 4 
a fortnight, and was forc'd to do 
without his groundſword. He re- 
peated all the modulations ſhe had 
taught him, and invented others for 
ber entertainment: but his complai- 
ſance was uſeleſs. Eleanor had other 
matters in her head at preſent, 

It was very ſhortly aſter this her 
buth-day, and her God-papa had ſent 
home a doll, that moved about on 
wheels. This doll that ſhe had chriſt- 

en'd Columbine, put Titty's not 


AH! POOR TITTY! 13 
quite out of joint. As foon as ſhe got 


up, and till ſhe went to bed, ſhe was 


employ'd in dreſſing- and ket 
her ſweet dear Miſs Columbine, and 


talking to her. The poor little bird 


was, notwithſtanding very happy, 


when towards night the ſervant let 


him have freſh victuals. 
Sometimes they neglected ſerving him 
for four and twenty hours together. 
But at laſt, one day, when Mr. 


Stanhope was at dinner, turning ac 
cidentally towards Titty's cage; he 
thought the bird was lying flat upon 
his belly, and indeed was in the right. 


He got upon a chair, and ſaw poor 


Tuty could ſcarce breath. His fea- 


thers all food out like briſtles, and be 


I 
11 
| 99 
j l 1 
4 ie 
= 1 5 
1 » 
_ 45 
+ HY 
| | 4 I 
; D 


„ 
* 
— gy aero agen - * — 


— — — 
— e 
2 — Age: 


5 9 
- a * 


3 


1 
e 
— res, 


— 


a 
— 244 — 
— — a 


* 


us ©” >" ore r v D ue ODS 7 Rs 
2 5 vor ew? = 4 — 2 C. "agg _ 9 9 * n 2 * 1 — 7 — of J 7 


trough and fountain. 


14 AH! POOR THTF/ 
feem'd quite gather'd up into a heap, 


No more. now of thoſe loving queek, 


gueek, quceks he uſed to utter! the 
poor creature was juſt dying. 

Eleanor, faid Mr. Stanhope, what's 
the matter with your bird ?—ſhe co- 
lour'd.—1, I, I, forgot, Papa, faid 
ſhe; and ina fright, ran out to fetch 
the victuals. | 

In rhe interim, Mr. Stanhope had 
unhung the cage and look'd into the 
Would one 
think it !—Titty had not got a ſingle 
grain of ſeed! a ſingle drop of 


| water! 


Ah poor thing, ſaid Mr. Stanhope, 
thou haſt got into unfeeling hands in- 
feed! had I foreſeen as much as this, 


> never would have bought thee.— | 


1d 


iad 
the 


One 


in- 
this, 


AH! POOR TITTY! ng 
All the company at table roſe, and ſor- 
rowfully join'd in Mr. Stanhope's 
exclamatiom of Alas] poor Titty ! 

Mr. Stanhope fill'd the trough and 
fountain with freſh ſeed and water, and 
at laſt altho? with difficulty, oe ar 
poor Titty back to life. 

The little girl, upon a token from 
her father, left the room in tears, and 
went up ſtairs into her chamber. On 
the morrow, Mr. Stanhope bade a 
ſervant take the bird and leave it at 


1 neighbour's, to whoſe fon, a very 


careful youth, and one who would be 


ure to tend it with much more atten» 


tion than the naughty Eleanor, he 

neant to make a preſent of it. 
*Twould have been worth while to 
ts By 
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16 AH! POOR TTT 

ſee the little girl's diſtreſs, and hear 
her lamentations, as they made ſome 
ſmall atonement for her paſt miſcon- 
duct. Oh, my poor ſweet bird! my 
pretty Titty ! ſhe began. Dear good 
.Papa, I promiſe I will never for the 
time to come, forget to ſeed him; 
never while I live. Indeed you may 


believe me. Let me keep him then, 


to ſhow how good 1'll be in future. 

Mr. Stanhope was, at laſt, per- 
ſuaded by the tears and prayers of 
Eleanor, to countermand his order 
relative to Titty : but he did not 
yield without a ſerious reprimand and 
earneſt exhortations for her future con- 
duct. This poor bird, faid he, I need 
not tell you, 1s ſhut up and cannot get 
at what he wants himſelf, When 
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per- 
3 of 
rder 
nat 
and 
con- 


need 
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hen 


have ſpoke, but ſorrow hinder'd her. 


AH 1). POOR TITIY/- wu 
you have need of any thing, you ſay 
ſo; but the little Titty cannot make his 
language underſtood. 


— " CEA 
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If ever you 
ſhould ſuffer him again to want for 
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ſeed or water | 

At theſe words, a flood of tears again 
ran down the checks of, Eleanor. 
She graſp'd her father's hand, affec - 
tionately kiſs'd it, and wou'd fain 
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Well now muſt we ſuppoſe her 
once more miſtreſs of the little Titty, | 
and the little Titty reconciled fincerely 
to his miſtreſs. 45 5 
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Mr. Stanhope, three weeks aſter | 
this was unexpectedly obliged to 30 
a journey of ſome days with Mis. 
Stanhope. Eleanor, ſaid he, at ſetting 
out, I charge you, take the ' greateſt 
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care you can of Titty in our ab- 
ſence. | | _ 
Hardly had the coach drove off, 
but Eleanor had got to Titty's cage, 
and carefully was ſet about providing 
every thing he wanted. 
Some hours after, ſhe began to find 
the time a little tedious; ſo ſhe ſent 
to certain of her playmates in the 
' neighbourhood, defiring they would 
eome and ſee her. When they came, 
"ſhe took a walk in the adjoining mea- 
dows with them; after, play'd at 
{ blind-man's buff, hot cockles, and the 
ke, and then would have a dance. 
At laſt, the little company broke up, 
as it was very late, and Eleanor quite 
i! tir'd was put to bed. 


She *woke next morning, when 
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AH! POOR TITTY! 70 
was hardly light, and what ſhe 


10 hought of firſt was her amuſement 
of f the evening. After ſhe was up, 
- ad but her maid permitted it, ſhe 
>” ſhrould "herſelf have viſited the little 


ing dies ſhe had parted with the night 


defore; but was oblig'd to ſtay till 
fter dinner. Dinner was ſcarce over, 


Ll 


find 


ſent 
hen ſhe went. 
the 


uld And Titty ? — He, poor thing! 
Peas forc'd to mope at home and faſt. 
The next day alſo paſs'd in pleaſure 
ike the firſt. ED 

And Titty ?—Eleanor again forgot 
um, | | 
On the following day, 'twas till 
verſion: nothing elſe would do for 
leanor. 1 


me, 


nea- 
iat 
the 
nce. 


up, 
uite 


20 MAH! POOR TITTY! 
And Titty ? —Who would think Io 


of him in ſo much entertainment? indee 


Mr. Stanhope and his wife return'd I= © 
on the ſucceeding day quite unexpec- fer'd 
Jealy for Eleanor; and having kiſs'd felt, 
her, added, Well, and han fares little ert 
Titty ? and e 

O, quite well, ſaid Eleanor, fur- How 
piiz'd a little at the queſtion ; and reed 
that inſtant, ran up ſtars to fetch the El 
cage. ink i 
Alas! poor Titty was ſtone- dead: 
he 1 y upon his back; his wings were chear 
open, and his teak not ſhut, |» bring 

The ſight confounded Eleanor: 29 
ſhe gave a ſhrick, and wrung her My 
hands, The family came up, and havin 
found the reaſon of her ſnrieking. hence 

Ah poor bird! ſaid Mr. Stanhope cielin 
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W thou haſt undergone a painful death 
indeed. If I had twiſted off thy head 
4 ſetting out, thou wouldſt have ſuf- 
fer'd then but for a moment, and not 
„el, for ſeveral days together, the 
excruciating pain of thirſt and hunger, 
and expir'd in long and cruel agenies. 
However thou art happy now, in being 
freed at laſt from ſuch a cruel keeper. 
Eleanor would have been glad to 
fink into the floor; no wonder, there; 
d: Ihre, if we ſay ſhe would have parted 
chearfully with all her play- things ta 
bring Titty back tolif.: but this was 
to no purpoſe, + 
Mr. Stanhope tock the bird, and 
having ſtuff d it, order'd it ſhould 
henceforth be ſuſpended from rhe 
cieling in his common cating parlour, 
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22 AH! POOR TITTY! . 
Eleanor durſt never lift her eyes up 
to its» When by chance ſhe faw it, 
| ſhe would fall a weeping, and beſeech 
her father to remove it. 
| | Mr. Stanhope did not change hu], 
reſolution without many weeks” in- 77 ; 
treaty from the little girl; 
after he had chang'd it, and-remov'dfþ 
the bird, yet ſtill, whenever Eleanor 
committed any fault through volati- 
lity, or inadvertence, Titty was again 
ſuſpended from the cieling, and the 
people of the houſe inſtructed every 
now and then to twit her with this 
obſervation: Ah poor Titty ! . wha 
& cruel death did'ft thou not ſuffer 4 ! 
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Cas iMIR. 


OW I wiſh 1 were as big=as big, 
Papa, as you! | 
Mr. FaxztEMAN. 
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our reaſon, 


Why ſo? I ſhould be glad to learn 
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24 THE CHI. LDREN 
" + Ca81MIR, 
Why, becauſe in that caſe, no one 


| could command me; ſo that I might, 2 
do whatever came into my head.” 
i Mr. FREENMax. ibe 
0 J fancy, Caſimir, you think Fo th 
| N do wonders then? 

| P i 
( Yes, that I would indeed! 

ji Mr. FREEMAN. N. 
10 And you too, Selima, pray woul 

it it give you any pleaſure, might you de, 
1 1 whatever you thought proper ? Sz | 
. | SELIMA. + rd 
1 O how happy it Nn 38 me .? 
j | "CASIMIR, $40 

| - 

| | | Were but Selima and I for one d. Shan 
Fi ace . lh 
itþ | | ay 
[| ol. 


OI”. TER 


— 


Mr. FREEMAN, 
ne Well, my children, I can give you 
zug poth this ſatisfaRtion : therefore, from 


o-morrow morning, you ſhall be at 


voher. 
| SkLIMA. 

Ah! you're joking with us ? 
| Mr. FREEMAN, 


No: I never ſpoke more ſeriouſly, 
woul 


ou der, nor from me, nor any one in 


ort about you, ſhall you hear a 
rd, whatever you may like to do, 
{contradiction or denial. 

| CAs IN IR. 
one dſhan't we? Oh what pleaſure we 
have then! | 
OL, II. . 


e me 


} 


THEIR OWN MASTERS. 25 


iberty to do What you think pro- 


o-morrow, neither from your mo- 
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26 THE CHILDREN 
Mr. FREEMAN. 

And what's more, I don't deſign you 
ſhallenjoy this liberty to-morrow only. 
You ſhall both be maſters of your- 
ſelves, till of your own accord you 
come and beg me to reſume the au- 
thority I mean to part with, T will 
be long enough before this happens! 
won't it? 


SeLIMA. 
That you may be ſure of. * 
Mr- FREEMAN« ſays 


I, fer my part, ſhall be glad to { begit 
bew well you can command you 
ſeives, So don't forget, I char} W 
you, What important people you 


Ye 
Well, the morrow came. Dt wh; 
Catlinir aud Selina, Who conſtan 


appear to- moriow. 


to { 
you 


chal! 
you 


Bt what? 
Kan! 
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had hitherto been us'd to riſe at ſeven, 
were both in bed at ten, or near it, 
For much ſleep, inſtead of reſting, 
makes us dull and heavy ; and this 
happen'd to the children. When 
they woke however, they got up de= 
lighted with the thought of doing, all 
that day, and every day in future, Juſe | 
what they thought proper, 

Cas 1x IR. 
Come, when they bad breakfaſted, 
ſays Caſimir to Selima, wha | ſhall we 
begin with? : 
SELIMA. 
Why we'll play. 
'CasrMIR, 
Ves; that we will for certain; bur 
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2438 THECHILDREN. 
SkLIMA. 


build up houſes? 
| CASsIMIR. 

That's a mopiſh game indeed! No 

no. I'll build no houſes. 


SrLINMA. 
Will you play at blind-man's- buff 
then ? 
| CAS IMIR. 
We are only two, you know. 
SELIMA. 
At drafts, or puſh-pin, if you like 
n ? | 
 Cas1m1Rs 


But, you know, I never could en- 


long. 


Suppoſe we take the cards, and 


dure ſuch games as make one fait fo 


VC 
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SELIM a. 

Well tell me any game you chuſe 
yourſelf, 

CAsIMIR. 
We'll play at leap- frog then. 
| SELIMA. 

O yes indeed! a very pretty 
game for ladies! _ 7 
CASIMIR» 

True ; and therefore, if you pleaſe, 
we'll play at horſes ; you ſhall be the 
horſe, and I the driver. 

| SELIMA» 
And you'll cut me with your whip 


uff 


like 


again, in that caſe, as you did laſt 


en 


it fo 


week. I've not forgot that yet- 
Os IMIR. 
Becauſe. you'll never go a gelle 
C3 
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20 TYE CHILDREN 
| SELIMA. | 
But you meant to hurt me. No, 


I'll never be your horſe again. 


CasIMIR. 
You wont? — Well ſtay then. O 
we'll have a hunt. Be you the deer, 


and Til run after you.— Set off.—1 3 
ſtart you. RO 

SELIMAs W 
: Out upon your hunt ! You're al- 5 
ways treading on my heels, and Th 


thruſting both your fiſts into my fide, 


1 5 CASIMIR. ſiſte 
I ſee you'll not chuſe any game II my; 
like ; and ſo, I'll never play in fu- pro} 
ture with you. Do you hear that, drat 
Miſs, | en 
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THEIR OWN MASTERS. 31 
SELIMAC =» 

Nor with you, Sir. Do you hear 
that, maſter? KY 
At theſe words, they both with- 
diew into a ſeparate corner of the 
chamber, trom the middle where they 
had been ſtanding, and were fo af. 
fronted, that they would not ſpeak 
or look for ſome time at each other, 


P 
r 
2 ——— oc —— _ 


De : * 


S 
Fer, | 
. 92 8 5 2 = 
. e IR ˙—— — — 
Yet 
Tas i ae” — . 


—— 
- 


| They continued in their ſulks till 


l- unexpectedly they heard the clock. 
d They had but three hours left till din- 


ner. Caſtmir at laſt drew near his 
ſiſter, and began: Well Selima, I 
e] muſt do, I find, whatever you think 
fu- proper; ſo Pl play with you at 
nat, | drafis, for half a dozen prunes a 
game, 


32 THE CHILDREN 
SELIMA, - 

But I've no prunes : and if I had, 

you know you owe me eight of ten 

already. You muſt pay me them, 


at 


before I play again. : 
CASIMIR, | 
I ow'd them, I acknowledge,) yeſ-W 1 
terday ; but not to-day. 25 
SEL IMA. E 
And how, ſir, have you clear'd nd 
yourſelf ? Pray tell me that, hei. 
CASIMIR, le, 


Bectuſe you can have no demand Poul 
upon me for the future, as Papa has he g 


made me my own maſter, Ito « 
SEkLIMA. | 

Is it fo? I'll tell him how you'd Putt! 

cheat me, | | mſe 
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Carmi, 
d, But Papa himſelf has no authority 
en Nat preſent over e. 
m, | SELIMA, | 
Then I'll not play at all. 
CASIMIR. 
With all my heart, you may or 
_ 3 © oa 
Here a ſecond ſulky fit took place; 
nd once more they withdrew into 
heir corners. Caſimir began to whiſ- 
le, Selima to hum a tune : the boy 
and P ould plait a whip and ſmack it, while 
has he girl bethought herſelf of entering 
to converſation with her doll, and 
eſſing little madam, Cafimir was 
ou'd uttlring every now and then within 
mſelf, and Sclima was lighing. 


Thus they pouted till the clock 


reſ- 


ar'd 


ation threw his whip that moment out 


44 FHE CHE DEN 
ſtruck once again; they counted 
twelve, and dinner always was at two 
on table, Caſimir in anger and ves: 


of window. Selima let drop her doll 
They ey'd each other, and knew nei. 
ther of them what to ſay, till Selim; 
broke ſilence, and began: Well Cx 
Rm PI be your horſe. 


CASIMIR. 

Ah now I love you! I've a go 7 
I-ng cord will ſerve for biidle. Hue 
Look ye. —Put it in your mouth, ret 

SELIMA, Wike 


No, brother ; not my mouth : yo! 
need but faſten it about my waitt, Y 
tie it round my arm. _ 7: 

CasIMIR. nd 
Why, how you talk ? as if you 
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ated ever ſaw a horſe's bridle any where, 
two put with the bit between his teeth. 


ven. e 
t ou But I am not a real horſe, 
doll. | CAsIMIR. 


nei: You ought to make believe fo, and 
limaſhe bitted juſt as real horſes are, 


| Ca  StLtMA, 
can't fce any need of that. 
Cas1MIR;, 


ooo} 1 fancy you'll pretend to know as 


le. 
h. 


nuch of horſes as myſelf, that am fo 

ten in the ſtable Come, come; 
Wike it as you ought. 

: 70% SELIMA, 

aiſt, ] You've been this week paſt drags 

Fog it behind you through the mud, 
nd therefore I'll not put it in my 

if youth. 


/ 
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CASLI MIX. rike 
| And I'll not have it elſe where, fly. 
4 aſſure you, though I ſhould not pla Ives 
1 at all. cient 
vl SELIMA. | We 
4 Well; juſt as you think proper. vo 3 
4 And with this, the clock ſtruck on 
14 ſo down they ſat again; more ſulk bould 
I this, than the preceding times. 4 clan 
400 little after, Caſimir got up, wen No! 
. down into the garden for bis whih ente 
1 | and having pick'd it up, return'd th: As 
N | he might make a noiſe and vex hi hes 
1 ſiſter, who by this, was at her harpi Fol 
li chord, and trying to go through th oy 
| 1 gamut, having juſt begun to learn 4 
| 1 he try'd to make a noife, but foun id be 
| 1 the whip would not ſmack lou y. 


1 | enough, While Selim could no ho My 
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rike a note. Before, there needed 


ves; but now, an hour was inſuf- 
cient ; for while Caſimir was ſigh- 
g and his ſiſter crying, it ſtruck 
ro; and Mr. Freeman coming in 
at moment, wiſh'd to know if they 
ould like to dine, but ſeeing them fo 
elancholy, aſk'd what ail'd them. 
Nothing, ſaid {the children; and 
mien after him into the dining room. 
As it happen'd, there were many 
i bes brought that day to table, and 
Caſimir and Selima were not in any 
atter to be contradicted, and might 
5 ke a little wine too, Mr. Freeman 
coun? been careful to provide accord- 
lou (4 | 
> ho 


Wen 


arpl 
h th 


aly half an hour to reconcile them- | 


My dears, had I, ſaid he, the leaſt 


" 

a $3 

1 uh. © 

n 
' > 


— 1 2 
— #t HA = 
. 5 N 


90 1 
YH of A 


+> 
r * © 
2 — +4 


— 


« 


confeſs as much, and therefore, yo 


the bottle, pour'd out bumpers of re 
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degree of right to govern you, | 
would by no meaus ſuffer you to eit 


of different diſhes, and particularly B 
would forbid you any wine, at lea w. 
without a deal of water in it, as [Mert: 
know how prejudicial wine and ſucifſ Ir 


rich ſauces as you ſee at preſent upoi 
table, are to children's tender ſio 
machs. But you'll tell me you. ar 
not to be controul'd in future. 


may eat and drink whatever you ap 
prove of. This, the little childre: 
did not need to hear twice over: an 
accordingly, they ſwallow'd dow 
great bits of meat, without a ſing) 
crumb of bread, devour'd the ſauc 
by ſpoonfuls at a gulp, and calling fe 
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„I ort, which they forgot to mix with 
cat{vatcr. | 

But my dear, faid Mrs, Freeman in 
2 whiſper to her huſband, they will 
ertainly be ſick. 

Indeed I fear ſo, anſwer'd he; but 
hink it better they ſhould learn by 
ad experience how much, liberty 
hurts children, than by having too 
uch care at preſent taken of their 
health, be robb'd of the inſtruction, 
ſuch a leſſon may procure them. 
Mrs. Freeman ſaw the intention of 
: anMer huſband, and permitted her two 
dowair-brain'd ones to ſatisfy their glut- 
ſfing)\Fony. 
ſauce} The cloth was now remov'd ; the 
og foffchildren had their little bellies ſtretch'd 
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40 FHE CHILDREN 
like any drum, to which add allo, 
that their heads began to turn. 

Come Selima, ſaid Cafimir ; and 
led his fiſter with him, from the di- 
nivg room into the garden, 

Mr. Freeman thought it was but 
prudent to go after them, and be upon 
the watch, in ſome convenient. corner, 

In the garden, at a diſtance from 
the houſe, there was a pond, and at 
the fide thereof a little pleafure boat, MW ca. 
which Cafimir made up to, bidding dem 
Selima come after. | Th 

Selima however ſtopp'd him. Don'tſke k 
you know, ſaid ſhe, Papa forbids use pe 
to come near this pond ? . rd t 

Forbids us, anſwer'd Caſimir? Tt Ify 
ſeems then you forget, we never ſhallfnir, 


Pr 


THEIR OWN MASTERS. 41 

lo, We contradicted or controul'd- in fu « 
ure? - 3 

and Ah, that's true, ſaid” Selima, 


di. eld out her hand to Caſimir, and 


oth were in the boat that moment 
burt Mr. Freeman, upon this came 
ponWearer, but fill kept himſelf con- 
ner. eal'd. 
Tom 
d at 


J0at, 


He knew the pond was very ſhal- 
ww. Should they tumble in, ſays he, 
can, without much Oy get 
dingſWem out again. 

The children would have loos'd 
je boat, and got into the middle of 
e pond, but were unable to untie the 
rd that held it. 

r? I If we cannot have a ſwim, ſaid Ca- 
ſhallfnir, at leaſt we'll play at /ee-/atv, and 
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a: THE CHILD REN 
ſtretch'd out his legs that he migly 


place both feet upon the gunwale : 
Being got thus far, he ſway'd hin 
ſelf from right to left, and back again b 
and work'd the boat about in ſuch; 
manner, that the ſides in turn dip; d 
almoſt under water, in which fine en 
ployment, Selima aſſiſted him as ue 1 
as ſne Was able. WI 

I've already ſigniſied, their head 5 
were ſomewhat out of order; 
"tis no way wonderful, they | we 
their footing. They catch'd hol of 
that moment of each other, to preſen 18 
themſelves from falling, but at once Pla 
both plump'd together, down into tl 5 
Water. 

Mr. Freeman at the inſtant ſprur Fl 


pke lightning from his hidin 
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place, and jump'd into the pond ; ' 4 
laid hold of both his children, ſtretch- at 
ing out a hand towards each, and 
brought them up into the houſe, half if 
eu dead with terror. 1 
"pp They had ſwallowed down a dcal 
"fl of water, and were therefore ſeiz'd 
with vomitings before they could. be 
both undreſs'd, and rubb'd all over. 
After they had vomited a little, they 
were put to bed, and fell into a ſpecies 
of convulfions, tho? not violent enough 
to cauſe alarm. They both com- 
piain'd they had the head and ſtomach 
ache. They fainted every now and 
then, and had repeated nauſeas. 

In this melancholy ſtate, they paſs'd 
the evening, and great part of the 
D. 2 


ib 
alt, 
alm. 
zain, 


ich! 


3 wel 


44 THE CHILDREN 
ſucceeding night. When they were 
got a little better, they both ſobb'd, 
and wept abundantly, till in the end 
they were entirely exhauſted, and fell 
faſt aſleep. | 

Upon the morrow early, Mr, Free- 
man entered their apartment, and 
enquir'd how they had paſs'd the 
night. 

Not very well, ſaid they, we could 
not for a long time fall afleep ; and 
even now, our head and ſtomach pain 


us very much. 

Poor children, anſwer'd Mr. Free- 
man, how I pity you! But added, 
to what uſe do you intend to put your 
liberty to day? for recollect you are 
ſtill maſters of yourſelves. 


Oh no, Papa, ſaid they. 
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* But why? rejoin'd the father: 
d, yeſterday you were to be ſo happy 7 
nd having no one to controul you! | 
ell Yes, we thought we ſhould have 
been ſo, anſwered Caſimir ; but now, 
ec WW repent, as we have ſuffered for our 
and folly. 
the 


And ſhall never be again ſo fooliſh, 
added Selima. 
Mr. Fx EEMAN. 

How's that? You won't then, any 

longer, be your own directors ? 
CAS IMIR. 

No, no, dear Papa; *tis you ſhall. 

ell us what / are to do in future. 


SELIMAs 
That will be a great deal better for 
8 both. 3 | 


D 3 
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Mr. FREEMAN. | 
But think of what you ſay ; for if 
T take up my authority again, I give 
you notice, I ſhall order you a medi- 
cine you won't like. 


Cas IMIR. 
No matter; we are ready to take 
any thing you pleaſe. 


Mr. FREEMAN. 


Well, here then, I've a yellow 
powder they call Rhubarb. Look. 
It's taſte is not indeed ſo very pleaſ- 
ing; but it's qualities are excellent, 
for thoſe who feel their ſtomachs out 
of order. Since you ſay you're ready 
to take any thing I pleaſe, I bid you 
{wallow down this powder inſtantly, Pim 
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CASIMIR, 
if Ves, yes, Papa. | 
in SEkLIMA. 
di- 3 
And willingly. 


The rhubarb Mr. Freeman made 
p into pills, and held them out for 
aſimir and Selima to take. The 
hildren without making one wry face, 
bey'd, and ſwallow'd them, as if they 
1h'd to out do one another in ſub- 


take 


How 


ook. Niſfion. They had happily their full 
leaf. ect, and both were quickly well. 
lent, Whenever in the ſequel, they were 
s out Nreaten'd with a grievous puniſhment 


ready Pr any fault they might be tempted to 

d you ommit, the never failing way was to in- 

utly. m them, they ſhould have their li- 
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48 THE CHILDREN, Sc. 
berty, if they offended; for they 
dreaded ſuch a menace, more than 
many would, if they were told they 
ſhould be put in priſon, | 


han 
they 


. 
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Ix 2 very pleaſant evening of the 


month of May, a certain Mr. Palmer 
and his ſon, whoſe name was George, 
were out a walking, and fat down to reſt 
themſelves upon the ſummit of a hill, 
from whence the father pointed out 
to George's obſervation, the enchant» 
ing beauties of the country, while the 
ſetting ſun appear'd to clothe them 
with a robe of purple. They were 
interrupted notwithſtanding, in their 


N r 
Ta - * 2 « 
2 4 2 n 


en 
— IX 
2 


—— 


=_— 2 35% 


P... RG We nach 
_ 
8 
— 


r — 8 1 * 
e 


þ 0 
f |: - '$ N 

* 3 :& 

** F4 
g 5 75 I 
BY 3 
ws as 

7 | > 
£8 
1 
1 


D 
W —_— 
— 
* 3 COON 


_ 
—— — — — 

— 
— 


8 . 
OBI 


1 


co THE BRAMBLES. 
contemplation, by the joyous wbiftle 
of a ſhepherd, who was leading home 
his flock from an adjoining meadow. 
They had got into a narrow paffage, 
fanc'd on either fide By brambies ; 
and no ſheep could paſs them, but he 
left at leaſt ſome little of his wool be- 
hind him. 

George was very angry with theſe 
robbers. Look, Papa, ſee yonder 
how thoſe wicked brambles ſteal away 
the wool from every ſheep they can 
get hold of. I muſt ſay they don't 
take much, but why ſhould they take 
any? Why did God create ſuch 
odious things? or why don't men 
agree to pull them all at once up by 
the roots? If thoſe poor ſheep pals 
often thro? the lane, they muſt in time 


THE BRAMBLES. ri 
fe all the-wool they have. But no; 
o- morrow, I'll get up by break of day, 


id coming hither with my pruning- 


nife—ſmack ſmooth !—cut up theſe 
entry. You, I hope too, will come 
1th me. If you bring your bill- 
ook, the affair wall all be over be- 
dre breakfaſt, 

We'll conſider of your project, an- 
ver'd Mr. Palmer; but perhaps 
ou are unjuſtly angry with theſe 
entry, as you call them. Only re- 
ollect what buſineſs conſtantly goes 


orward in the country here at Mid- 
mier. 


\ 


Groxcx. 
What buſineſs, pray Papa? 
Mr. PALMER» 
I fancy you remember having ſeen 
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2 THE BREMBLES. 
Lord Worthy's ſhepherds take their 
monſtrous ſciſſars, and deprive the 
trembling ſheep, not only of a little 
| wool, which is the crime you lay to 
theſe poor brambles' charge, but like. 
wiſe all their fleece ? 

GEORGE. 
That's true, Papa, becauſe you 
know we want it to make coats and 
waiſtcoats ; but theſe brambles rob 
them out of malice, and without the 
leaſt intention to make uſe of whit 
they ſteal. | 

Mr. PALMER, 
You know not, George, but that they 
may employ,in ſome way or another, 
what they ſteal, as your expreſſion is: 
but let us grant it uſeleſs to them, 


An 


THE BRAMBLES. 53 
Ind I aſk you, does our want of any 
hing entitle us to take it? 
GEORGE, 

I have often heard you ſay yourſelf, 
apa, the ſheep about that ſeaſon, na- 
rally loſe their wool. And therefore” 
it not much better we ſhould take 
for our benefit, than let them loſe i it 
ithout benefit to any one? 

Mr. PALMER. 
You aſk a very proper queſtion, 


their 
the 
little 
ay toll 
like. 


you 
s and 
8 rob 
ut the 


hat ature has beſtow'd on every erea- 
re its peculiar cloathing. We are 
the other hand, compell'd to bor- 
t they ours, unleſs indeed, we would go 
ather, aked, and end ure the coldneſs of the 
on is Ir in winter. 
them. GEORGE, 


But, Papa, the buſhes dont want 


64 THE BRAMBLES. 
cloathing; ſo you fee, there can be 
no pretext to ſhow them any mercy; 
they mult therefore be deſtroy'd, I fx; 
to-morrow. You'll come with me: 
wont you ? 

Mr. PALMER. 

I deſire no greater pleaſure': % 
that's ſettled. You muſt call me y 
in time, | | 

Our George, who thought himſelf 
perfect hero, in the expectation « 
deſtroying with his little arm this hol 


of rabbers, hardly ſlept all night, ta 


contemplating on the conqueſt be 
ſhould gain next morning. Scarce 
had the mufic of the birds, that perch! 
upon the trees about his window, pu! 
Iiſh'd the approach of day-light, bi 
he wak'd his facher. Mr, Palmer, o 


We 
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5 be his ſide, but little taken up with think - 
ap ing what deſtruction the poor bram- 


n bles were to undergo, rejoic'd to have 

che opportunity of ſhewing George 
the beauties of the morning, and on 
that accoupt, got up with great alacri- 
. oY They needed not much time to 
dreſs, took each their arms, and ſal- 
[lied out upon the expedition, George 
went firſt in triumph, and fo nimbly, 
that his father found it difficult to 
tollow him. When they were how 
got near the brambles, they beheld on 
every ſide a quantity of little birds, 
that flew in different directions, or 
elſe ſettled on the branches. Softly, 
ſaid the father to his ſon : let us a 
little while ſuſpend our vengeance, and 
not fright away theſe harmleſs little 
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they're doing. They accordingly 


56 THE BRAMBLES. 
creatures, that are very buſily employ. 
ed at ſomething. Let us once more 
gain our laſt night's ſituation on the 
hill, and we ſhall ſoon diſcover what 


went up, and looking, ſaw them car- 
rying off thoſe very tufts of wool the 
ſheep had left behind them the pre- 
ceding evening on the brambles. 
There were ſwarms of Linnets, Chat- 


finches and Nightingales, continually un 


coming for the ſpoil, an 
What means all this ? cried George, yi 
aſtoniſhed at the proſpect, fa 


What, my ſon, ſaid Mr. Palmer, but no 
that Providence takes care of all its an 
creatures, and provides them every pre 
neceffary means of preſervation ! and 

45 not 


FER BRAMBLES. 57 
y. if not only -, 4%, but happineſs ). You 
ore ſee 1t in this inſtance. The poor birds 
the I are buſied in obtaining 


hat I dance wherewithal to line the habita- 


1ely tion they are forming for their future 
car · ¶ little ones, and make them a ſoft bed, 
the before they come into the world. Thus 
pre · ¶ then, theſe honeſt brambles you were 
bles. it ſo unreaſonably angry with laſt night, 


haf. 
ually 


as you may now convince yourſelf, 


and air. They make the wealthy 
yield a portion of their ſuperfluity in 
favour of the indigent. And will you 


orges 


r, but now deſtroy them? Heaven forbid it! 
111 itsß anſwer'd George. I cannot but ap- 


every 
and 
not 


prove of your reply, ſaid Mr, Palmer: 
Vol. II. E 
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GO UP, BALD HEAD! 


THERE led in London, not long 
ſince, a lunatic, call'd Joſeph, When 
he walked along the ſtreets, he never 
fail'd to have four, five or half-a-dozen 
wigs, pil'd one a · top of t other on his 
head! and very frequently, to keep his 
hands warm, as he ſaid, as many muffs, 
one thruſt into another. Tho? his mind 
was out of order, yet he was not miſ- 
885 K 2 


6o' GO UP, BALD HEAD ! 
chievous,andit was abſolutely neceſfary 
to inſult him very grievouſly, before 
he would do any harm, Whenever he 
walk'd out, a multitude of boys would 
iſſue from the houſes, as he paſs'd 
them, and purſuing him cry, Joſeph 
Joſeph ! how much will you fell a 
wig or muff for? There were even 
ſome ſo very wicked, as to pelt him 
now and then with ſtones. Poor Jo- 
ſeph always bore theſe inſults with the 
greateſt patience, but at laſt, was fo 
tormented as to fall into a grievous paſ. 
fon, and take up the mud; and even 
ſtones, to hurl them at the ine © blacks 
guards. 

Joſeph, 2s. it "ins ++ was. one 
day inſulted cloſe before the dwelling 
of a gentleman, whoſe name was Har- 


GO UP, BALD HEAD ! 64 
riſon; and Mr. Harriſon was ſt 


ing at his window, as the mob went 


by, He ſaw with ſorrow his own 
ſon among the number of poor Jo- 
feph's perſecutors ; ſo ſhut down the 


| window, and retir'd into a back a- 


partment, 
Dinner-being wendy Mr. Harriſon 
fat down with all his family to table. 
William, he began, directing his diſ- 
courſe to this ſame ſony what man was 
that, I ſaw you in the morning run- 
ning after, with a crowd of other bers, 
and ſhouting as you did? 
WILLIAM. . 
Papa, you know him, I believe: 
'twas Joſeph ; he they call 
natie. | 
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His ſenſes ? 


6+ 60 bp. BALD HEAD! 
| Mr. HARRISON. . 
1 Sond how bappen'd he to loſe 


WII IAM. 
As I've heard, he went to law 
with his relations for a great eſtate 


they had before hand turn'd him 
out of; and that lofing it, he was 


ſo griev'd that afterward he went 
belide himſelf. | 
Mr. HARRISOx. 

If you had known him at the time 
this great eſtate was taken from him, 
and if he himſelf had told you, weep- 
ing as he ſpoke—** Dear William, 1 
am quite ynhappy : my relations have 
depriv'd me of the fortune that ſup- 


ported me fo comfortably hitherto, 
my money is all gone in law, and 1 


utmoſt to conſole him. 


O , BALD HEAD. 64 

3 now yo-habitation, nothing left 5 
me to ſubſiſt on. Would "_ : 
chat caſe have ridicul'd him? 
27 26 eln WILTI Au. 1 
enen ſorbid it! eee be 
ſo wicked as to laugh at an unhappy | 
man? I ſhould have rather done my 


Mr. Hazxznon. -- ö 

Well then; is he happier now 1 
than then he was, fince added to the 
eee, he has loſt bis 1 
ſenſes? 1 


+ x; 


1 © 1 

No indeed; but on the other 1 
band, fir, more a great deal to bo 
. «tA 


wy 


1155 20. Nn. — * 

I am glad to bear you au "__ 
much; and yet, this morning, you 
inſulted an unhappy mau, that, as you 
faid juſt'now, you would have done 
your utmoſt to conſole . he was 
leſo an object to be pity d. { 
| W1LLIAM. 

I've done very e mare : for 
give me. | 
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Mr. Hana RISON« 

1, for. my part, am wort 0 will- 
ing to-forgive you, on condition you 
repent : but my forgiveneſs, of itſelf, 
is not ſufficient. - There's another, 
Ghoſe forgiveneſs you ſhould alſo aſk 
for, 

„ WILLIAM. 
Joſeph, I ſuppoſe you mean JP 


J 


COUP} BALD HAD! 6s 
Mr. Haxzrigo0ns 


thus And why, pray, Joſeph ? 


1 


you WILLIAM. | [2 
you Haven't I offended Joſoph? » 
done Mr. HAarz1son. 1 


Ves, and cherefore, were he in poſſeſ 
Ion of his underſtanding, I allow yow #{Þ 
ght to aſk his pardon : but as cer- 1 
inly he would not comprehend your 
yourſelf to him. However I believe; 
you are perſuaded 'tis your duty to 
leſire forgiveneſs of the wen FO ve 


ifended ? 
cher, WILLIAM. 
ſo aſk Lou have taught me fo your- 


lelf, | 
5 - Mr. HAxRTSOͥw. 


66 GO v, BALD HEAD 
bid us take compatizan on wy on 
ed? 8 Tom n! 
Wa = 
God.! e of. 

Mr. HAaznigone 
And yet you did not take compal- 
fion on poor Joſeph? On the other 
hand, you aggravated his misfortunes, 
by inſulting him; and don't you think 
ſuch conduct is offenſive in the fight 
of God? 


WILLIAM. 

I know it is: and will intreat for 
giveneſs of him, when I go to bed. 
Mr. HARRILSOx. 
Remember, too, the Kory of the 
children in the bible, who were all 
devour'd by two ſhe-bears, for onlylſp 
uttering the reproach of Go up, bald 
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oy 
Mid Neat to Eliſha 3, and at night, 
ben you make mention of your fault 
o God, be thankful you were not 
 forely puniſh'd ; not indeed by 
dcingi-eaten up, as they were, but 
mpal- ome. other dreadful way, fince God 
other {has many methods 40 avenge himſelf 
tunes, Wn thoſe who ridicule. the afflicted ; 
1 thinkWince afflictions are from him, and 
; GghtMcot for ſome. good mene, or anos 
her. "Pp 
William. 8 an ear to this ad- 
at for. rice; and in his prayers at night, 
ed. equeſted God's forgiveneſs of his 
6 ickedneſs, So real was his ſorrow, that 
of theſhnot only did he let poor Joſeph walk at 
vere allſpeace himſelf, but alſo hinder'd many 
or onlypeople from inſulting him. 


, bald 


In ſpite however of his reſolution, 


— n Deer e 2 f 
—— P35 * ELD 8 1 — 
8 d — — — — * 2 
— a — » — — 2 2 
po 2 — * — —— - <——_— * E * by 
— = — b . a 1 — a 
x - a - 2%) x — g 
San - * 
— — * . - — — n — — 1 
= — — — — : 


2 
pa —— 


2 
As 
ww 
4 
74 


khat were running after Joſeph, to mal. 


68 GO UP, BALD HEAD?! 
fo it chanc'd one day, that he had go 
again into the crowd of little wretebe 


treat him. Twas indeed at firſt, u 
more than curiofity, that led bin 
thither, and a wiſh of laughing, ad 
that only, at the tricks they play“ 
him, Every now and then however, 
was he tempted to cry Joſeph ! Joſeph! 
like the reſt, and by degrees ran fore 
moſt of the band, till Joſeph vexel 
beyond all patience at the ſhouts an 
inſults of the vagabonds, turn'd round 
and having pick'd up a. great ſtone 
that moment flung it right at Wil 
ham with ſuch fury, that his noſe wah 
almoſt flatted to his face, and two al 
his front teeth beat our, 


— 


oo vr. BALD HEAD! by 
a6 zu Poor William ran in doors, all over 
creve Blood, and erying lamentably. Mr. 
o mal larriſon, when made acquainted of 
ﬆ, ni , told him he was juſtly puniſh'd 
d bin br his wickedneſs ; but yet, had rea- 
g, ain to rejoice, the puniſhment was 
play Mot fo dreadful as Eliſha's little per- 
weve BEcutors met with, But, ſaid Wil- 
ofcpiWW:m, why have J alone been pumiſh'd, | 
n fore hen the reſt of my companions did 
vexeolim real miſchief, and have had no 
uts 2108S uniſhment ? Becauſe, ſaid Mr. Har- 
round ion, you knew much better what a 
; NoneFWn you were committing ; and were 
t. WilEherefore much more guilty. Tis 
'ofe waßndeed but common juſtice, that a 
two ol | . 
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be puniſh'd more than others, whe 
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4 DRAMA. IN ONE ACT, 


= 
CHARACTERS. I. 


| Mr. CR lord "= a manor, 
Piri, | 

ny HF. bis children. 

Mrs. PELE AM, a decay d widows 


_ ConvELTa, her daughter. 
HvuzERT, Mr. 3 s bail, 
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The ſceue is in a new DEF field, with 


ſheaves not carried in, 
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ears of wheat thruft into it, going 
f down bf Ace if 


Cour, no bad beginning: How 
much pleaſure will not this ſuc- 
ceſs afford my poor dear mother! im 
(ſve puts her baſket on the ground} © 
What a kind good-natur'd foul to fill 4 
Vol. II. F 
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m4 The LITTLE GLEANER: 


(te endeavours to preſs the wheat into 
her baſket) O I can ſqueeze em in, I 


my baſket thus! I might have ftroll'd 
about the fields all day, and not pick'd 
up the half. May Heaven reward 


him for it! Here's a few more ears. 
Though I ſhould glean a ſingle hand- 


ful only, twill be ſo much gain'd. 


fancy: but why ſqueeze em in, 
when I've my apron? (be prepares 


to put the wheat into her apron, when 


Jhe hears a noiſe.) But 1 ſes a man 
that's coming. He ſeems angry; yet 
I don't know what I've done to be 


afraid of. (She takes her $aiket up; and 
turus to go au.). 


> >Þ 


We LITTLE GLEANER. 75 
HvzERT (entering and laying bold * 
Ber. 

What ! ! and have I caught you 
hen, you little thief ? 

CoRDELIA. 

Pim not a thief, fir ; but an honeſt 
* poor child. 

HugE Rr. 

You honeſt! ( ſuatebing Suddenly 
Ver baſket) what have you got — 
ben Miſs Honeſty ? 

ConDELTA. 
2 You ſee yourſelf—a little corn, 
Hvunrur. 
And I ſuppoſe, you'd have me 
think, this corn grew here then? 
ö 

If it did, I ſnould not have occaſion 

to take ſo much trouble, as to go from 


4 
„ * 
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field to field, and pick it ups | 
HunERTr. 
ven ſole it then? 
CoRDELIA. | 
Pray fir don't treat meſo; for 1 
had rather die of hunger; and my 
mother likewiſe,than do what you [aye 
Hvuzzzr. "EE 
Why, what the plague! it did not 
throw itſelf into your baſket, did it 


— . 


then, you little vagabond ? 


+ CORDELIA, 

Oh dear ! don't frighten me, but 
hear what I've to ſay. I went a 
gleaning in the field, next yonder 
weathercock : a good old man on 


r other fide the hedge took notice of 


me, and I heard him fay, Poor little 


\ 


child! what pains ſhe takes to glean 
a little! Pl have pity on her. He 
was reaping, and had many ſheaves 
about him, ſo he pull'd about a dozen 
kandfils out of one, and put them 
y thro' the hedge i into my baſket, for we | 
70 happened. to be near a gap. What- 
| exer we beſtow upon the poor, ſaid he, 
t God gives us back again, and 
it HUBERT. 
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Very well! I underſtand you. 


the old man in yonder field there, 
ut fill'd your baſket with the wheat TL 
a found you ſtealing here. Lou meant 
er to tell me ſo, I faney ? 
on —_ CoRDELIA., 


of 80 and aſk the man himſelf: = | 1 


tle tell you, 
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| 5 en + | 
I go aſk the man !—when I rp d 
Jou in the RF; 

CORDELIA. 
1 But when I tell you I've not touch'd 
i your ſheaves, won't that content you? 
I The few ears I've in my apron, were 
all looſe upon the ground: I pick'd 
them up, as I ſuppos'd I might: 
however, if you're angry with me, 
Pl return *em.—There they are. 

HUBERT. 

4 No, no: theſe few here in your 
} apron ſhall remain with thoſe you've 
| tbruft into your baſket :— and where 
that is, you muſt likewiſe ſtay,—So 
come along: the priſon's not far 


1 
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CorDELTA ( frighten'd. ) 
The priſon, my good gentleman ! 

__ Hunter, 

I thought ſo !—my good gentleman? 
—] fancy I ſhould be a better gen- 
tleman, if I would let you go: but 
come along; To priſon! there you'll 
| have a lodging till ro-morrow, | 

CoRDELYIA. 

For the love of Heaven, let me in- 
treat you, Sir,-I took no more up 
here, than what I gave you back, and 
which was in my apron ; I aſſure 
you, fir, tis true. What would my 
mother ſay, were ſhe to find, I don't 
o come home; and afterwards, be (470 
r told I'm gone to priſon ?—]t would 

break her heart, | iq. = 
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| "Hvzzzr, 
A ſac mizforrane, truly! She 
I would die then, and the pariſh be 
delivered of at leaſt one burthen, © 
= . + 'ConpElta (crying.) 
|  O, did you but know how good 4 
mother ſhe is to me, and how very 
poor we are, you would I'm ſure, 
have pity on us. 
HvuzznT. | 
I'm not here to pity people. 1 am 
paid to ſeize and clap them into pri- 
ſon, when they come ines my maſter's 
LO | 
: Con ELIA. 


| 
But not, if they are innocent as I 
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e 8 yer, talk | Whore your inno- 
cence! To come and ſteal a baſket full 
of corn, and tell a hundred lies into 
he bargain! come 86 to priſon 
with you! 

CoxpELIA ( falling en ber knees.) 
Alas! my dear good Sir! have 
pity on me! take my baſket if you. 


(richer ; but pray let me go: if not 
for my fake, let my-poor;dear mother 
move you. I am all her conſolation,all 
her ſuccour. _ | 
HugkERr. 
1 If I let you go, I tell you *tis not for 
your mother's ſake, I'd ſee her fifty 
thouſand miles off firſt : tis only upon 
Jour account, becauſe I own your 


Jo 


pleaſe, altho* *rwill hardly make you ⁶ 
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whimpering bas a little mov'd me, 
But don't think I'Il give you up your 
baſket. I ſeize that for Juſtice. 80 
be gone; for if the ſteward ſees you, 
as tis court day, he would fine youſſ 
handſomely, for only treſpaſſing, 
if even you had not robb'd us, or 
commit you for non- payment, and 
then fend you packing out of town. 
(be takes the baſhet on his ſhoulder, while 
Cordelia flill remains upon her knees.) 
Come, come,don't teaze me, or you'll 
ce what follows. (going) Only think! 
if one were not at all times on the 
watch, they'd ſteal away the very 
ground we tread upon ! 
CoRDELIA (alone.) avi 
(e /its aud leans her head againſt EB 


dbſe 
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me. @ ſheaf, then ri Ang looks about 
our her.) 

He's gone, the W man, and 
With him all my treaſure, I have loſt 
hy corn, my baſket, every thing; 
Ind who knows what beſides will hap- 


_ orfififen to my mother and myſelf ?— 
and after a pauſe.) How happy ſure theſe 


wn. itle birds are! they at leaſt may 
hilegome and take a grain or two for their 
cs.) Napport; while I——but very likely 
ul me ill-natur'd man like him that's juſt 
nk ! one from me, may be watching with 
the Ius gun to kill them. —So DT'11 frighten 
rery Mhem away, and then be off myſelt ; 
or poſſibly, they'll puniſh me for 


dbſerve approaching? 
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daving lean'd my head againſt a ſheaf. | 
zit But who are theſe two children; I 
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SCENSE. 


 Converia, HoxoklA, and Pail: 


PniLIr. 


Is it you then, little girl, the bailil 
juſt this moment, as he ſays, de 
tected at our ſheaves ? 
(Cordelia cannot ſpeak for ſobbing.) 
+ HoxoRIa (aſide to Philip.) 
1 She looks as if ſhe were an honeſt 
little girl. —She's crying, brother. 
Don't then mortify her any furthe 
with your accuſations. The few ears 
of corn ſhe took, are not worth ſpeak 
ing of, (approaching Cordelia) Poor 
child, what makes you cry ? 


* 
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.._ . ConpeL1a, 
Becauſe, I am accus'd of robbing you, 
ithout the leaſt foundation; & becauſe, 
chaps, you likewiſe think me gung. | 

PHILIP. 

Are you not then guilty ? 
CORDELIAs We 
No: indeed you may believe me, 
hen I fay ſo. I was gleaning in a 
1d down there. . A charitable reaper 
king pity on me, fill'd my | baſket 
ll of corn. I came here afterwards 
pick a few looſe ears up, I, obſerv'd 
oh the ground. Your naughty 
lliff coming up, would have it I had 
bb'd his ſheaves of what I had. He 
Kk away my baſket, and beſides 
ould have impriſon'd me, if by my 
Hyers and tears, and mentioning my 


- 
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mother, I had not prevaiſ'd upon him 
in the end to let me go. | 

 Honoxia. 

T only wiſh, for my part, he bal 
carried you to priſon as you ſay he 
threatened, We've a good papa, 
who never ſuffers any of his ſervant 


inſtantly releas'd you. 
ParLIP. 
Yes indeed; and who will likewiſc 
now return your baſket. 

CoRDELIA (clearing up.) 
Do you think fo really, my dear 
* gentleman ? | : 
HoxozrA. 


will beg it of him, till he does.—80 
don't you be uneaſy any longer. He 


to diſtreſs the poor, and would have Ne 


Yes, yes: my brother here and 1 


The LITTLE GLEANER, 8y 
1s never ſo well pleas'd, as when we 
aſk for any thing in favour. of poor 
people! and beſides, without a word 
to him, we might recover you your 
baſket. . 


Cox pTA. | 
Ab! my pretty little Miſs, how 
appy you muſt be, in having need of 
vo one's aid, and being capable yours 
Welf of aiding others ! \ 


571111 PuuL1P. i 
Are you very poor then, little 
ul? | | : , 
deat Con DEL I As 


I cannot .chuſe but be ſo, coming 
ere to et a bie of bread wich ſo much 
touble. — 
Hoxon f A. | 

He What! and did vou come a gleans 
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ing for a bit of bread ? I thought you 
might have done it only to amuſe 
yourſelf, by toaſting what you got 
upon a red-hot ſhovel, and then eating 
it, as I and Philip ſometimes do, when 
we are left alone. 
| | CorDELIA. | 
O no indeed. My mother and my. 
{elf deſign'd to rub the little corn I 
might have got, between our hands, till 
we had freed it from the huſk, then 
grind it in a mortar, and mote bread 
therewith to cat. 
HoNoktAs 
But what you could have got, poo 


child, by ſuch means, would have 


been a very little, and not taſted you 


. CORDELIA 


—— 


you = CoRDELIA, 
\uſe And had it laſted us no len 
got than a day or two, it would kave been 
ting day or two ſtill more my mother 
hen and myſelf, in that caſe, would have 
had to live. 
PRILIr. 


my Well then, that you may _— at 


rm II leaſt another day to live, I'll give 


s, till you a new ſhilling, 'T- have ſav'd till 
then now. Here take it, my poor rake, 
Tread CospkELIA. 
So much, my generous little gen- 
Ineman! No, no, I muſt not take it, 


poo HoNORIA ( ſmileng. 5 


youiit. Had I but my purſe, I'd give 


ELIA Vor. II. G 


have So much, do you ſay ? Take, take 


The LITTLE GLEANER; 05 5 


1 


you more: but Þ'll referye it for you. . ; 
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PaiL1? (holding out the ſhilling once 
again.) f 

Take it then. (Cordelia takes the 
piere of money, and without replying 
graſps him by the hand.) However, 
that's not all: IAl run and overtake 
the bailiff, and compel him to reſtore 
the baſket: or if not. 

Cox DELIX. 

No, no; don't give yourſelf that 
trouble for the preſent: if you pro- 
miſe I ſhall have it back to-morrow, 
or ſome other day, I'm happy. 

Honok1a. 
Tell me where you live. 
ConkbzILIA. 


Hard by, my little lady; there, 


a- croſs the ficlde, 


C0 
Ir 
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nce | PurLIe. 
And yet we never ſaw you, cho we 
the 
ing 
ver, 
take 
ſtore 


from ſchool. 
- CoxbELTA. . 

We've not been here above à week 
t moſt, Our lodging's, at the houſe 
pf one who has a great regard and 
riendſhip for my mother'; and her 


'thatſame's Johanna. 


pro- HoNoR TA. 
IOW, Old Johanna ? 
PurL1P. 


Why, we know her very well: her 


uſband was a weaver, who could get 
o work; and fince he died, ſhe often 
there, ſomes to rake our hae 


G 2 


conſtantly come home about this time, 
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4 HoNORI A. 
Will you take me to your mo- 
bers? 0) . 
CorDELIA. 


That would be too great an honour 
done her] A rich lady ſuch as you— 

| HoNOR TA. 

Fine talking! Our papa won't have 
us think we're better, in the leaſt, than 
others; ſo, provided your ye no better 
reaſon ; 

CoRDELIA. 

No indeed ; for on the other hd 
you may aſſiſt me to conſole her for 
my loſs ; and then that wicked bailiff 
who has threaten'd me beſides 

Pattie. 
Don't fear his threats : while you are 
going with my ſiſter to your mother's, 


fir 


Js 
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I'll run after him, and doubtleſs 
Do you purpoſe coming here again? 


Con DELIA. 
If you think proper, my dear little 
dn 


| 33 
Your baſket ſhall be here before 


. | 
F 
Vas probably, m my mother too will 


come and thank you. 


 Howor1a, 


Well, let's loſe no time; hut 29 
and viſit her. 


( Me takes Cordelia by the hand, and. : 
both withdraw.) 


G 3 


* 


* 9 
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| PHILIP falone.) 
How happy I am and my fiſter, in 
the circumſtance of being under no 
neceſſity to go like this poor child, a MW | 
gleaning for ſupport?! ſhe talks indeed 
as if ſhe had not been without ſome 
education ; neither has ſhe the appear- ] 
ance of our peaſants? children. I ſhall N d 
| make a point of getting back her I 
E | baſket, —Yes, that's certain; and if 
| Hubert won't refign it, my Papa 
But don't I ſee him coming ?—Yes; n 
and Hubert with him. Good! the 
baſket's likewiſe of the party, 
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S C N #- DIE 


PuiIIIr, Mr.CLEMENTSON, HusERr. 


PRIL Ip. 
How extremely glad I am, my 
dear papa, to meet with you But 
let me have this baſket, Mr, Hubert. 
_ HvuzzrrT, 


Softly, ſoftly, Sir; you'll break 
my arms elſe. 


Mr. CLEMENTSON. 


| What have you to do then with I 


that baſket ? 
Pulp. h 
"Tis a charming little girl's, papa, || 


from whom your wicked bailiff took, l ; 
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96 The LIATLE GLEANER. 
it, with the corn, a reaper gave her in 
yon field, —T'll tell you every thing, 
Papa. 

rn Hor. 


So, fo; I'm wicked then, for 


having done my duty, and not wink'd 


at ſuch a little thief. Pray why, fir, 
does my maſter pay me wages? 
Mr. CLEtmENTsoON (to Hubert.) 

J have often told you to keep 
vagabonds from treſpaſſing upon my 
grounds, and hurting my eſtate; and 
not to drag the honeſt poor to priſon, 
who defire no more than ſome ſmall 
ſhare of my abundance, and the triffle 


that my reapers leave behind: them, 
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having carried in a plenteous harveſt, 
| HvzERT. 


In the firſt place, Sir, I don't for- 


bi 


Du! 


The LITTLE GLEANER, gy 
bid them gleaning all they can, when 
once the harveſt is got in; but while 
a fingle ſheaf remains 
x » PHILIP, 

Why don't you fay too, while the 


fields lie fallow, or are cover'd over with 


fir, Nacoat of ſnow ? There's much indeed to 
hen once the harveſt is got in! 

) HuBERT. 

ceep | You underſtand. but little of this 


my [ſ@Þulineſs, Sir.—And in the next place 
and Nrho can anſwer they're not thieves ? 
ſon, 5 5 Piri. 


mall J How, thieves ! the little girl her- 


elf inform'd me ſhe had ſcarceiy 
lean'd a handful here. A reaper in 


reſt, Fon field, the told me, fill'd her baſkets 
or her, 
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people ever ſpoke a word of truth. 
I caught her at this very ſheaf. 


reaper that fo charitably fill'd her 


never tell a ſtory. 
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HUBERT. ; 
Good ! ſhe told you! juſt as if ſuch 


Mr. CLEMENTSON. 
Undoing N 
Hug ERr. 
I don't ſay ſo exactly; but who 
knows what ſhe had done before ! 
came? Aud then, this ſtory of the 


baſket—isn't it all falſe ? I kaow ou 
reapers well ! they 're very charitable 
es you 
PurL1P, il 

wen; * and Il maintain, the reapſhll n 
er fill'd it; for ſhe ſaid herſelf he did not 


and ſuch an honeſt- looking girl woulGyith 


e. 
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To HvuBzRTs 
And did yon, ſir, never tell a ſtory ? 
auth. Wrotwithſtanding which, we all think 
ou a good young gentleman. 
| ParLte, 

See how this wicked Hubert treats 
me, Sir. (To Hubert in @ paſſion.) No: 
whofI told a tory, I ſhould be a bad 
re Ioung gentleman. But, on the otber 
F thefand, I tell no ſtory. No: nor did- 
| herflfhe little girl, and you alone are 
V ou Mr. CLEMENTSON. 
itabley Softly Pbilip ; hitherto, I like 
your manner of defending this fame 
ild: but ſtill one ſhould conſider 
U men honeſt, till we find they are 9 
e did hot; and behave with temper, not - 
woulqhvithſtanding others may not think ”" 
re do; trying to convince and bring 


uch 
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100 The LITTLE GLEANER, 
them over to · a better judgment by b 
the greateſt gentleneſs and moderation. 
| Hur. 

No, no fir, *tis better we ſhould 
fancy all men- rogues, till we have 
gain'd ſome knowledge of them. Ti 
I ſee a bull come running towards me, 
I'll be wiſe, ſuppoſe him miſchievous, 
and get away. He may not poſſibly 
be ſo ; but by ſuſpecting him, I run 6 
no riſque.” The ſafeſt way is always er 
beſt. | . 


Mr, CIINMENTSQ . 
If all men, Hubert, thought as yo 
do, whom could we confide in? Anc 
between yourſelf and me, what would 
have been the iſſue, if inſtead of giving 
you employment, and providing for 


k \ my” 
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brave old ſoldier, I had fancied you 
a rogue and vagabond, 


That's true, indeed: but then, tis 4} 

ikewiſe true fir, I'm an honeſt man, | 
Mr, CLEMENTSON. 

I keep you in my ſervice for no 

other reaſon than becauſe I think you 


OUS, 8 
biyNoneſt: but at firſt, I was oblig'd to 
runive your countenance; and converſa- 


ion credit for your honeſty. They ; [ f 
ere your only recommenders. | | 
PH1L1P. „ 

O, Papa, if you rely on countenance if | 
and converſation, you'll believe my, 
little girl's much more than Hubert'ss | 
iving | HuzERT, 1 
18 for Mighty fine ! Pray look, fir in 
my face; for ſurely your Papa will 


3 JO 
And 
vould 
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n ern 
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think mine full as creditable as your 
little gir I's, 

| ParLie. 
Yes truly, it becomes a bear like 
you 
Mr. CLeMENTSON. 


Fie Philip! Hubert, do you Know 
this little child ? 


HuzzRT. 

I know her, and yet don't, I know 
her mother and herſelf have been a- 
mong us only ſome few days: butſſſerc 
how, or why they came, the ſteward 
only knows. If I may be ſo bold, 
"tis very wrong to let ſuch vagrants 
ſettle with us, as at laſt the n muſt 
ſupport them, Se 
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PrniL1P, 


e. 


your 


ariſh, | 
HuzERr. 

You'll ſupport them! What ! ! 
du have more money Sir than you 


u manage 


r like 


Pate, 

If I have not, my Papa has. 
HvuzERT. | 

know In the mean time, Sir, you can't 


know 


en As agine how the overſeers and church- 


: butſſerdens murmur! But when ſuch as 
ewardſe in office have their palms well 
bold, asd (he counts into his hand) 
grants r I ſuppoſe the ſte ward 
i mull A 
dee Papa, if he's not going to abuſe 
ſteward; but I'll tell him. 


No: for I'll do that, and not the 
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Mr. CLEMENTSON, | 
- Softly Philip, once more. Hubert, \ 
tis impoſſible I fee to obviate your MW me- 


ſuſpicions; ſo on my part, I hav: 


my ſuſpicions likewiſe. You aſſert, 8 
this child we ſpeak of ſtole the corn, i pray 
becauſe you found her near a ſheaf: of y 
then alſo, you aſſert the ſteward haz 

been brib*d, becauſe he ſuffers a poor V 
woman and her child to live among us be fi 
What prevents me therefore from aſ i gars 
ſerting, you detain'd her baſket for noſi very 


other reaſon than becauſe ſhe did not ſhou 


give you ſomething to buy liquor, FWtoth 
which if ſhe had done, you would have 
let her ſteal as ng as ſhe thought 
* 


Hv BEAT V 


The LIT: LE GLEANER. tog 
| | HuBERT. | 
, What ſir! can you poſſibly ſuppoſe 
ir me | 
76 Mr. CLEMENTSON. 
t, 90 diſhoneſt, you would ſay ? but 
n, Wl pray, why am not I at liberty to think 
of you, as you of others? 
HUBERT. ; 
Well fir ; I fee clearly, I had beſt 
be ſilent: and in future tho? the beg- 
gars ſhould proceed to take away your 
nol very fields and meadows on their 
not ſhoulders—Muſt 1 take this baſket 
or, tothe ſteward ? 
PHILIP, 


WT 


you. „ | 
Vor, II. N H. 5 


Oh no, no, Papa; let me intreat 


TTT f 


"_— 
— 


Sit? 


Ar, and no other baſket- 


7 Kance, you, I'd make you ſull amend 
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Mr. CLEMENTSs0N. 1 
Hubert, you ſhall leave it where 
the poor child lives, and make the Hel 
excuſe you re able to her mother. 
. 
Make her an excuſe! and why 


PuarLtp. 
Why! for having us d her like 
chief. 
Hur. 
If ſhe has no excuſes but from meWpro 


Mr. CLEMENTSOV. 1 
Hubert, had 7 injur'd—as for i 


if 1 were only able : and to prove 
would, I'll go myſelf; I'll take tithe 
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baſket and apologize for your too 
rc haſty conduct. 
el HuBtRT. 


In that caſe, I fancy, Maſter Philly, 


you had better take the baſket, 
hyf Party, 


That I will, with all my heart; but 


now I think again Papa, the little 


ke Wl girl intends returning quickly with KF} 


Honoria, who is gone to ſee her mo- 
ther. So we'll wait if you think 
proper. | 


_ Hvuzzrr, 
I have nothing further to detain 
for 1 


ake che village, will ſoon make us beggars 
alſo, * 


me here then. (He withdraws mutter-- 
mend ixg.) 1 ſee plainly ſuch a crowd of - | 9 
xove Ibeggars as muſt very quickly overflow | Þ| 


— — 


__ 2 —— — — 
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| Pril1P. 
Did you hear him, fir? _ 
Mr. CLEMENTSON. 
Yes Philip, and can eaſily forgive 


his peeviſh temper. 


PHILIP. 


But papa, why have to do with 


ſuch a wicked fellow, any longer? 
Mr, CLEMENTSON. 


You miſtake him: he's not wicked. 


*T'is his zeal, upon the other hand, to 
ſerve me faithfully miſleads him. 
He's extremely careful of nry pro- 
perty, and ſcrupulouſly does his duty, 
PRILI r. : 
But papa, if he's unjuſt to others? 
Mr. CLEMEN T So. 
That he does not mean to be. His 
only fault is this ; that he complies 


— 


pro- 
alys 
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too literally with the orders he receives, 
and has too little penetration to di- 
ſtinguiſh eircumſtances. 

PüILI P. 
Pray explain your meaning, ſir. 
Mr. CLEMENTSON, 


With all my heart. When I en- 


gaged him firſt, 1 told him he cl 7 US. 


keep the vagabonds from treſpaffing 
upon my grounds, by taking them be- 
fore the magiſtrate. This order could 
be only for thoſe wretches who om 
liſt on thett, 
PRILIr. 
I underſtand you fir ; and he puts 


down, as thieves, all «hoſe that live g 1 


on charity, without enquiring whe- 
ther age or fickneſs, or misfortunes 
"8 
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have reduc'd them to a needy ſitua · 
tion. | 


Mr. . eee | 
Right; for cixcumſtances change 


the property of things. As for ex- 
ample ; you reflected not ſufficiently 
in your diſpute with Hubert, How || 
can you be ſure the mother of this 
child is honeſt? or pretend to ſay the MW 
child herſelf has told the truth, and A 


2 ²˙ ee ——-—V— — Eos: 
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in raalicy not ſtole my corn ? di 
| | ParL1P. | th: 


1 Impoſſible. | | th 
1 Mr. CizmeNTSON. 
Impoſſible! and why ? Have you 
enquir'd then, who ſhe is? and who ©* 
ber mother is? and what has brought 
them hither ? 
4 
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Parte, 


Ah papa! if you had only ſeen 
ber! only heard her! only mark'd 
her . her tears, her figure ! ſhe's 
ſo poor! would you believe it? ſhe 
came here to glean, though it were 
only a few ears of corn, that ſhe | |} 
| might make herſelf a little bready | | 


Had I occaſion to know any more? 
And ſhould I let a famiſh'd creature 


die with hunger, for no other reaſon | | 


than becauſe I'm not yet certain whe» 
ther ſhe deſerves my pity ? 
Mr. CLENENTSOx. 


Generouſly argu'd ! Cheriſh theſe 1 
exalted notions in your boſom for the | | 
poor, and God will bleſs you for it, 
as ie has done me already, namely, | [ 


4 | ce He 


done. At moſt, he only can commit 


WW over, and this inconvenience is ine- 
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by implanting them - fo early in-you, 
Clemency is always preferable to ſe- 
- verity. Inſenſibility produces nothing 
but injuſtice ; and if they who aſk 
our ſuccour, are unworthy of it, that 
is not our fault, but theirs. 

PrrLie, 
But ſure, papa, *tis hardly prudent 
to give thoſe reſembling Hubert an 
employ in which they may be guilt 
of injuſtice ? 
5 Mr. CIEUENTSOx. | 
| You would reafon very properly, 
| b if Hubert had authority to puniſh any 


an injury whoſe effects muſt ſoon be ng! 


vitable. | 0 
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PrriL1y, 


ittle girl. . 


? 


8 


A 


PHILIP, Mr. CLEMENTSON, HoNo- 
| RIA, CORDELIA. 


PHILIP (running to Cordelia with her 
baſhet.) 


ry, WLERE, my child, I've got you 
any Nack your baſket, with the corn too, 
amit 


1 it, I don't think there wants A 

ngle ſtalk. | 
CoRDELIAs 

O my dear dear baſket ! How I'm 

dund to thank you, my good little 


n be 
ine - 


Ah, here comes my ſiſter and the 
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ir. But, (obſerving Mr. Clements 
ſon.) who's that gentleman ? 
HonokIA (running ts her father.) 
Our good papa. As oh 
PriLie (to Cordelia.) 
Ves, our good one, I aſſure you; ſo 
you've nothing now to fear. Come, 
I'll preſent you to him. He has 
rated Hubert very handſomely for 
what he did. 
| Mr. CLEMENTSYN (afide.) 
Philip's in the right. One eannot 
doubt, her innocence. And then too, 
that becoming air announces ſhe has 
had ſome education. 
CorDELIA (whiſpering to the chil- 
; dren.) 
| Have 1 anger'd your papa ? Hes 
rlking to himſelt! 


—— — Ws me res nts — — es — 
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Mr, CLEMENTSON (having overheard 
i 
/ No, no, my lovely girl : Br if my | 
children have behav'd with any kind- f 
neſs to you, they have done no more ; 


ent- 


; ſo Wthan what you ſeem to merit. LS 
me, | Honor IA. f 
has And do merit, in reality.— I wiſh, _ 
for papa, you had but ſeen her mother ! | 


Mr. CLEMENTSON, 

Who then is your mother? why is 

ant ſhe come here? and how do you both" | 
too, lire? „ | i 
has | ConDELIA. We, | 
we live—Oh Heavens ! I can't tell [ 


chili how we live! on very little ! hardly | \ 
W any thing. We paſs the day and |} | 
He's ſometimes night in ſpinning, or at | | 
plain work for a bit of bread. The 
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good old woman, living there, in yo 
white cottage, boards us, having known 
my mother many years ago. They 
ſent me out this morning with my 
baſket here to glean. Alas! I's 
made a very bad beginning ! 
Prit1y (afide to Cordelia.) 
Not ſo bad, perhaps, as you maj 
fancy. We'll prevail on our pap! 
to. give you for the future, all the 
corn you want, inſtead of gleaning 
for a handful only. 
Mr. CLEMENTSON. 


But pray tell me, my good child, 5c 
where did you hve before? nc 
CORDELLA, | 


We liv'd fir, at a place call'd Bar- 
net, many miles from hence. Pro- 
viſions were ſo dear, we could not ſtay 


The LATLE GLEANER. 117 
vor here any longer. So the good Jo- 
janna got my mother to come here, 


OWN 


'herWnd promis'd ſhe ſhould have a room 
mier nothing. 
I's: Mr. CLEMENTSON (aſide.) 


If ſo poor a woman as Johanna can 
e charitable, what 1s not our duty ? 
ut your father, (to Cordelia) what's 


may 
paris buſineſs ? Is he living? 
the PRAILIp. 
ning 1'd- lay any wager, fiſter, he's no 
aſant. | 
; HONORIA. 


hild 
nce I've ſeen her mother. 
CorDELI1A (embarraſi'd.) 
Did you aſk about my father, 
r? I've none. I never had one, 


Bar. 


1 * 


So would I too; and particularly 
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He was dead before———T wiſh! 
had one ! 


Mr. CLEMENTSON. 
Don't you know then what he was! 


CoRDELIA, 
My mother does, fir, and will t, 
you. . 
Mr. CLEM RN TSO. 1 
May I ſee her? | 
HonorRIa. + l 


Yes, papa: ſhe'll follow us imme 
| diately, She deu ſays to put be 
| things « on. 
ti Mr. CLEMENTSON. 

Þ And who brought you up ? 

eG CokDbELIA. | 
She only. She has taught me 

read, write, and caſt accounts, Ar 

now, I'm drawing. : 


| The LITTLE GLEANER. 119 
im! Mr. CLEMENTSON (aſides) 
| Drawing: I can doubt no longer, 
She's the child of ſome one, by miſ⸗ 
ortunes brought to poverty. 
Ho NIA. 

O here her mother comes, papa. 

Parry, 
1s that her mother ? 

Mr. CLEMENTSON. 

I am anxious to know every thing. 
ais child brings back to my remem- 
rance, features I have ſeen before ; 
ut where, I cannot recollect at pre- 
ent. 


was! 


Ul tel 


mme 
ut het 


PatrLie, Mr.“ CLEMENTSoN, Hon 
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SCENE V. 


1A, CoRDEL14A, Mrs. PELHAM, 
Conpeita (running to her motl»f 
avho appears embarraſs'd at the f 0 
of Mr. Clemenfſon. ) | f 
Come, mama; fear nothing non | 
That gentleman's the father of tit | jd 
lady and her brother, that have ſhomſy . 
us ſo much kindneſs ; and he's full a 
good as they are. | 
(Mrs. Pelham coming eee, ou BY 
reluctance, Honoria takes her by n. 
hand to introduce her.) 
| HoxORIA. 
O! we've told him every thing. pe. 


Mrs. PELHAM 


& 
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Mrs. PELHAM» 
I dare then think you don't faſpeAty 
fir, my Cordelia ? ? 
Mr. CLEMENTSON: | 
Madam, one but needs to ſee your 
daughter and yourſelf, if one would 
form the beſt opinion of you 8 
PRILI r. 


J [ih Lata tak Colleen 


non Paps, her name s Cordelia. O, one 
Fug; may, at once, diſcern ſhe was not born 
the By to glean, 

ull; Mrs. Piru 


Neceſlity impoſes ſometimes very 
hard conditions ; oe provided one 18 
not diſhoneſt- 

Mr. CIEMENTSsOx. 


19s 
L HAV 


poverty. It may be the ally of every 
ä 1 


Then one need not be aſham'd of 5 | 
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virtue. But your pardon, * if 1 


ask you who you are. 
__ HonoR1A. _ 
Her name, papa, 1s Mrs. Pellamy, 
Mrr. PELHAM. _ ſ 


J think I ſhould do wrong on this 
occaſion to withold my real name. I 
am neceſſitated to reveal it, that my 
preſent humble fituation in the world 
may be accounted for. And yet, 13 
waſh far, (looking at the children) this 
diſcloſure might be made in private, 

Not that I have cauſe to bluſh at my 
inferiority; but if my real name were 
known, I fear J might, among the if: 
lower claſs of people, meet with ſome, WW. 
who would perhaps rcjoice to mortity IM. 

me, ſince it often happens we our- 
ſe.ves do not behave more generouſiy 


if 1 
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with reſpect to them, when in pro- 
ſperity. 


_ Parr 1p. 

You need not be afraid of me: I 
will not liſten. 

' Honor1A. 

| And for my part, I'll not det a 
word I hear, whoever you may be; 
and, what's ſtill more, Cordelia 5 
myſelf will always be the beſt of 
friends. 

Mr. CLeMENTSON. 

Believe me, madam, I would net 
have put fo rude a queſtion to you, 
if I had not a particular and urgent I 
reaſon for my curioſity; and were | 
not really diſpos'd to make you ſome 1 
degree of compenſation for the wrong | 

| E. 
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you may have. ſuffered at the hand of 
fortune. 


Mrs. PELHAM, 
I am come, ſir, of a very reputable 
but not wealthy family. I paſs'd my 
earlieſt youth at London, as compa- 
nion to a-lady of condition. Eight 
years fince, I got acquainted with a 
gentleman of merit, Mr, Pelham, a 
Lieutenant-Colonel in the horſe, who 
came to paſs a month or ſix weeks 
witch us. rs 
| Mr, CLEMENTSON. © 
Pelham! Pelbam ! 
| Mrs. PRELUA. 

He conceiv'd a liking for me; and 
on my ſide, I-muſt fay his virtue gain'd 
my approbation. We were married 
privately, and fix weeks afterward 


ho 
eeks 


and 
zin'd 
rried 
ward 
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retir'd into a country village, where 
we liv'd in private, till ſuch time as 
Mr, Pelham's father, by the interceſ- 
fion of ſome. friends, ſhould be pers 


ſuaded to a reconciliation with him, 


Mr. CLEMENTSON. 

Yes, *tis he! I trace too all his 
features in this child. 

7 5 Mrs. PELHAM. 

What, ſir? 

Mr. CLENMENTSo T. 

At preſent aſk me nothing but con- 

tinue, I beſeech you. 
Mrs. PELHAM. 

I ſhall be as brief as poſſible. For 
ſome ſhort time in our retirement, we 
enjoy'd the happineſs of thoſe who love 
each other with unfeign'd affeftion; but 

13 
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alas, the toils of war had ſo unſettled | 
Mr. Pelham's health, that ſhortly after, 
he fell ill, and did not live a CW. 
(She fheds tears.) 
HoNoR TA (to Cordelia.) 

Poor Cordelia! you were left with⸗ 

out a father very young. 
Cox DpELIA. 
Yes yes, before I came into the 


world. 


Mrs. PRLUAu. 
He left me ſome time gone with 
this poor child. I brought her forth 
in ſorrow. Mr. Pelham's father, 
who would never ſee his ſon while 
8 living, was not likely afterward to 
pardon his clandeſtine marriage: I 


bad friends who undertook to ſoften 


him, but all their generous labours 


t. 
he 


the 


| be wrought on. 
| thought ſo, but were all miſtatzn. 
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prov'd abortive, ' He would never 


| look upon me, or regard his grand- 


child, I was fatally advis'd to ſell 
my penſion, as my friends aſſur'd me 
Mr. Pelham's fternnefs would at laſt 
I am fare they 


What my penſion ſold for, ſerv'd 
for my ſubſiſtence ſome few years, in 
all which time, I kept my hopes up 
of at laſt receiving ſeme aſſiſtance 5 
but when finally, I found them dif- 
appointed, I reſolved on coming back 
to London, and ſolicit ſuccour from 
the lady I had liv'd with. I arriv'd; | 
but learnt ſhe had been ſome time 
dead. The only means now left me | 
for - was, the labour of my ; 


14 
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hands. IT went to Barnet, where I 
was unknown, and having been a 
month. there, met by great good for- 
= tune with an ancient woman, I had 
| . known before, and who is now reſis 


ding in this village. 
| Hoxor1A, _. - 
Yes, papa, the means Johanna, Ih 
Mrs. PELHAM, I fc 


She had been herſelf a ſervant to 
my.miſtreſs: Being ill, I had aſſiſted 
her as well as I was able, and her gras 
titude remember*d it. I let her know 
my ſituation. She. perſuaded me to 
come and lodge with her, where living 
| | | was much cheaper than at Barnet, and 
mne gives me an apartment gratis, 
I *Tis to her I am indebted for ſuch 
| generous hoſpitality ; and as ſhe is 


th 
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without a friend to cloſe her eyes, ſhe 
promiſes ſhe'll give me all the little 


r- {property ſhe dies poſſeſs*'d of, This - 


id Mr. CLEMENTSoN. 

lie Enough enough, This generous 
woman ſhall not go beyond my gra- 
titude ; and I'm exceedingly rejoic'd, 
] have it in my power to pay a debt 
| formerly contracted with your wor- 
by huſband: | 


ed Mrs. PELh Am. 
ra- How fir! is it poſſible, you ſhould 
ow [Ware known him! | 
to Fi. PuiLIr. 
ing Known Cordelia's father! 
and Honor1a. 


tis, O my dear Cordelia! we ſhall have 
uch Ibu with us, I ſee a how's 
is is! You're crying! 
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 Conper TA. 
Don't however pity me; for they 
are teais of pleaſure, 
Mr. CLENMEN TSO. 

'Tis to him I owe my life. What 
happineſs for me, that I can teſtity 
my gratitude for ſuch an obligation, 
to his child and widow! You ſhall 
hear the whole. I ſerv'd laſt war in 
Germany, in Colonel Pelham's troop, 
We had a ſkirmiſh with the enemy, 
and being wearied out, I was unable 
to defend myſelf againſt a trooper, 
| whoſe broad ſword was actually litted 
up-to bring me to the ground, when 
Colonel Pelham ruſſv'd between us and 
prelery'd me, 
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Mrs. PzLHfam. | 

Is this true! but why ſhould it be 

falſe? He was as brave as generous. 
Mr. CrzmENTSON. 

Some days after, I was order'd out 
with a detachment, on a dangerous en- 
terprize. We, were ſurrounded. and 
compell'd to yield. I loſt my bag- 


1 gage, cloaths, and money. Colonel 
P. Pelham was inform'd of my misfor- 
” tune, and contriv'd to get me recom- 
le mended to the General of the enemy: 
© Win conſequence of which, 1 was fo 
* happy as to have whatever ſuccour 1 
- could reaſonably hope for, while I 


languiſh'd with a dreadful wound, from 
which I was not for a twelve-month 
__. Mperfeftly recovered ; when returning 
back to England, I had on] y time to 


to thank him for his, generous friend- 
ſkip, being ordered to embark im- F 


little thought he could have left a wifs 


neſs brought me hither ? 
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mediately for India, Marrying there, 
I left the ſervice, and return'd ſoon 
after to my native country, where! 
had no ſooner landed, than I thought Whas 1 
of flying to my benefactor, and pre- 
ſerver; but was told, as you have 
mention'd, of his death. Alas! 


and child in ſuch a ſtate as yours 
22 Mrs. PELHAM, | 

Oh Heaven! Oh Heaven! by {Make e 
what ſtrange means has not thy goods 


PnriLIP (to Cordelia.) 
What! and did your father then 
ſave our's ? | 


The LITTLE GLEANER. t; 3 
HONORIA. 

How much we ought to love you! 

Mr. CLEMENTSON. 
Come then! ! my Cordelia: you | 
fall find in me the father, Providence 
as taken, from you. And befides, my 
hildren need a ſecond mother to ſup- 
ply that dear one they have loſt, The 
education, Madam, you have given 


ie our lovely child convinces me of your 


apacity to undertake a charge of 


uch importance. I'll immediately | 
by {Wake every neceſſary ſtep, that for the 


bod: me to come, you may not fear an- 
her change of fortune. Yes, (zo 


hetyWou as my child. Vou are the living 


ordelia) dear little girl, I'll look upon 


nge of your worthy father, and as. 


% 
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worthy of my love as he was of ny 
gratitude, : | 


—1 


Mrs. PRTUAM. | 

How can I poſſibly reply to ſo much 

unexpected goodneſs? I have only 

tears, ſir, to expreſs my notions df 
your bounty. 


Hoxoza (0 Mrs. Pelham.) 
O, my new Mama! Yow'll then be 
always with vs, will you? and Co. 
delia likewiſe ? You ſhall ſee with 


how much pleaſure we'll obey you. 


'PurLIP. 
Yes, yes, always: and Cordelia toc 
ſhall be my ſecond ſiſter. She'll no 


more go out a gleaning. And fo 


Not 
en A 
me g 


Hubert; —when he comes into myWartna 


aim. | 
Mrs. PELHaM. 


My dear little company, with how 
uch pleaſure you inſpire me! and 
of Mbſtead of one, I've now three children. 


(ever was there yet a mother who 


els, But let me go, Sir, and inform 
y good old friend Johanna of my 
rtune, She'll rejoice as much as I 


Mr. CLEMENTSON. 


Nothing is more reaſonable. Ge 


en Madam inſtantly, while I at 
ne give orders to prepare you an 


artments 


y Wray, 1/11 call him ideot, and laugh at 


all go beyond my zeal and tender- 


* „. 44 WV; 1 — 


— 
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ö 


HoNoRIA, 


Let me go too with Cordelia and 
my new Mama. 


PuiLtP. 


And me too: 1 would fain be d 
che party. 


Mr. erung reel Tak 

Pleaſe yourſelves entirely. Yo hei 
ſhall bring back Mrs. Pelham anf. 
Cordelia, not forgetting good Johann: N 92 
who muſt alſo come to dinner with ut 
der h 

PRII Ip (to Cordelia, who takes up th 7 * 
. : | baſket. ) hanns 


No, Cordelia, this is not an off 


now fit for you. Leave the baſket heYDc In 
a2 little. | 


" a 
CoRDELI 


The LITTLE CLEANER 
OR DEL 1 A. 


1 Not for all ö 
af al the world Wan x -- 
p this baſket now. 3 


lappineſs, and fo too 


e o 
Hoxox 1 a 
Take at leaſt t 2 
vo then much lighter. 

. Cox DEI. IA, 


wm 2 chat. 
' 2 preſen 


t of it ta 


'll rec 


K 
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he corn out, *Twill BED 


x38 We LITTLE CLEANER, 
member her not only this, but ever 


butyts barveſt. 1 
v1 Mrs. PELHAM» 


hos God's goodne ſs recompenc 
your gracroliry & for ever in ou chil 
Aren. 


* 


End of vos. u. 
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